IV
The star of day rolled on the radiant hours, And sank again behind the western steep; The dew of twilight bathed the closing flowers; The full-orbed   moon,   amid   the   empyreal
deep,
Restored the reign of silence and of sleep. Again Darassah seeks the moonlight shore, But comes not now in solitude to weep; He   leads   the   maid   his   inmost   thoughts
adore, To tempt with him the stream, and unknown
scenes explore.
A bark is on the shore; the rippling wave With gentle murmur chafes against its sides. Shrinks  not the  maid that barrier-rock to
brave,
Whose jutting base the eddying river chides ? Fear   finds   no   place   where   mightier   love
presides. They  press   the   bark;   the   waters   gently
flow;
The light sail swells, the steady vessel glides; The favoring breeze still follows as they go; They pass  the barrier-rock;   they haste to
weal or woe.
C 127] sword of strife and be a very effective member of the church militant without the visible employment of temporal weapons.he poem concludes by depicting the submersion of the island and the departure of the lovers for the Southern world. The boat sails securely on though assailed by violent tempests, raised by Ahrimanic spirits, imaging the course of virtue through the storms of life, [no]y
